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EDITORIAL. 


The student of to-day is constantly reminded that he has 
opportunities for acquiring knowledge far exceeding those possessed 
by his predecessors of a generation ago. This is doubtless as true 
of pharmacy as of any other branch of education, and at the 
Brighton conference there was some discussion of the proposals to 
extend the training of pharmacists to include laboratory methods 
of diagnosis, bacteriology, and work in connexion with the public 
health services. It is of interest to, note that The Lancet, 
commenting on these proposals in its issue for July 2nd, forecasts 
that the future will see two classes of pharmacist—‘‘ the one with 
lip-sticks as a side-line, the other composed of the poor but faithful 
sons of Galen.” This forecast would seem to offer but little 
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encouragement to the enterprising pharmacist who endeavours to 
fit himself. for closer co-operation with his medical confreres, for, 
if it accurately’represents the opinion of the medical profession, it 
would suggest that the amount of work likely to be entrusted to 
pharmaceutical channels is not great. It is obviously desirable 
that» pharmacy should have members adequately equipped with 
knowledge and training to enable them to fulfil the function of 
their calling as the handmaid of medicine, but it may well be that 
nothing short of a reformed public health service will g give them a 
status and remuneration to Justify the effort involved. 


* * * 


As the number of students attending the Square is again small 
this session it is not surprising that both the football and hockey 
clubs should have found it difficult to raise teams for the various 
fixtures. Nevertheless, in spite of adverse circumstances satisfactory 
reports are furnished of the athletic and social events of the session. 


* * * 


This year has seen the wresting of all the Council prizes from © 
the Square, and it must be many years since Square students 
failed to figure in one of the three places. Our congratulations 
to the winners. 


x *¥ * 


It has not been found possible to publish all the contributions 
which were sent in for this issue and some are held over for a 
future occasion. 


ENTRE NOUS. 


The Pharmaceutical Association of the University of Sydney 
is to be congratulated on the appearance of the first number of its 
official magazine, The Mortar. We wish our contemporary a long 
life and a successful one—may the high standard of the initial 
publication be maintained. It is a strange coincidence that in its 
first appearance The Mortar should have to refer to the retirement 
of S. H. Stroud, F.1I.C., lecturer in pharmacy and founder of the 
University of Sydney Pharmaceutical Association, and formerly a 
demonstrator at the Square. Stroud will carry with him the good 
wishes of his former colleagues at the Square in his new sphere of 
activity, which we understand is with a pharmaceutical firm. His 
post as lecturer in pharmacy has been filled by H. Finnemore, 
F.I.C., who sailed for Australia in the early part of this year. 
Finnemore’s achievements and activities in British pharmacy have 
reached a very high standard and we are sure he will be an 
acquisition to the calling of our Colonial brethren. 
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Some suggestions for fitting out a private dispensary in China 
form the subject of a paper by J. Cameron and Moody Meng, and 
contain much practical advice which should prove useful to the 
young medical graduates in China for whose guidance it has been 


written. 
* * * 


Past students are advised that an improved pattern of the 
School tie has been approved and may be obtained from Allan 
Bray, Southampton Row, W.C.1. 


* * * 


The official badge of the Students’ Association for wearing 
on sports blazers may be obtained from The Scotch House, 
Knightsbridge. 


* * * 


Congratulations to F. J. Dyer, B.Sc., on his appointment as 
Head of the Pharmaceutical Department at Bradford Technical 
College. 


* * * 


We greatly regret to read of the very tragic motor accident 
which befell E. Swire as he was returning from viewing the eclipse 
of the sun. Swire was seriously injured and his. sister who was 
with him received fatal injuries. We tender our sincere sympathy 
to the bereaved relatives. 


* * * 


As we go to press we learn that F. W. Adams, B.Sc., A.I.C., 
has been appointed Assistant Secretary to the Pharmaceutical 
Society. Adams has been for several years demonstrator in 
chemistry on the School staff and has been closely identified with 
the social and sports life of the Square and an active member of 
the Chronicle committee. His present preferment is well deserved 
and the Society are indeed fortunate in selecting him for this office. 


Heard at the School Dinner. 


A guide who was conducting a party of tourists through the 
Canadian rockies remarked: “ There’s nothing to beat the wild 
life.” “No,” replied one of the tourists, “ but the worst part is the 
headache on the morning after.” 


* * * 


A farmer who was renowned for his lack of generosity had to 
give some cider to the workers in his harvest field. This was 
pronounced “Just right! If it had been any better we would not 
have got it—any worse and we could not have drunk it.” 
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While a distinguished surgeon was operating in the theatre of 
a hospital a fire broke out at a building opposite. The surgeon 
continued quite undismayed, although the hospital building was in 
imminent danger as the flames were rapidly spreading and leaping 
across the road to lick the hospital walls and were plainly visible 
from the windows. Not till he had finished ‘his task did he 
appear conscious of the danger, then he said to the sister : “I think 
you ought to pull down the blinds, if the patient comes round 
from the anzsthetic now he will think the operation has been 


unsuccessful.”’ 
* * * 


The School of Pharmacy—-The Square—is a four-sided figure, 
the diagonals of which intersect at the centre of gravity ; without. 
a common room the Square has no centre of gravity. 


* * * 
4 


The functions of a common room are to serve as : (a) A picture 
gallery for hanging the football teams of past years. (b/ A centre 
of learning. While students are expected to determine the 
percentage composition of certain substances in the laboratory, the 
common room is certainly the best place to obtain the correct 
result.’ (c) As a refuge from perambulating professors and 
dictatorial demonstrators. (dj) As the shrine of my lady nicotine. 


TEN MINOR STUDENT MEN. 


Ten minor student men trying hard to shine, . 
One. swotted far too much and then there were nine. 
Nine ardent student men dissecting out a date, 

One cut himself in two and then there were eight. 
Eight sticky student men making jalap resin, 

One stuck himself therein and then there were seven. 
Seven artful student men up to many tricks, 

One tried to cook his work and then there were six. 


Six thirsty student men wishing to imbibe, 
One drank some croton oil and then there were five. 


Five wiser student men learning poison law, 
One took aconitine and then there were four. 


Four earnest student men doing chemistry, 
One blew himself to bits and then there were three. 


Three hungry student men, ‘‘specimens” did chew, 
One took an ‘ordeal bean” and then there were two. 


Two weary student men all their work well done, 
One took the other home and then there was one. 


One lonely student man, never saying die, 
Had to study all alone, Passing in July. 
“Us Two” 
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SCHOOL NOTES. 


Since the last issue of the Chronicle another landmark in the 
history of the school has been passed. This is the conclusion of 
the last course for the Major Examination in the school. All old 
students and especially those who took the course will feel regret 
that the school retains one less of its outstanding characteristics 
and that traditions of many years can no longer be handed on. 
The Physics Department will also be closed. 


Several members of the school staff will be leaving at the end 
of the school year.. These are Mr. C. J. Eastland, whose nine 
years’ connection with the school has made him well-known to 
hundreds of old students, Mr. J. R. Sharp and Mr. J. G. Jones. 


Mr. Short; the Curator of the Museum and Ransome Research 
Fellow; Miss C. O. Griffiths, Burroughes Scholar and Miss 
Timmerman, B.Sc., who have been closely associated with the 
school, will also be leaving. 


Miss Timmerman,who has been carrying out pharmacognostical 
research for the last two years, is a graduate of Columbia 
University, New York, and after sitting for the degree of Doctor of 
Philosophy of London University will return home to the United 
States. Those who have met Miss Timmerman will wish her 
success in her examination and afterwards. 


To all those who are leaving us we offer our best thanks for 
their comradeship during the years spent in the school and our 
good wishes for a happy and prosperous future. 


By the time these notes are in print the Qualifying Examination 
will be over for most students, so we hope that the results will have 
justified expectations and that all, whether they have passed or 
not, will take away with them pleasant memories of their time at 
the Square. ; 

TEN CEE CEE. 


A CRICKET MATCH. 


Cricket is a pleasant game and has an added interest if both 
teams taking part are “ unknown quantities.” Such was the case 
with the match between Staff and Students, which was played on 
Messrs. Maw’s ground at Barnet on the evenings of June 13th 
and 14th. 


Both sides produced “ elevens,” or thereabouts, but whether 
these could be called teams remained to be seen. 


The Staff captain was unfortunately absent on the first day as 
he was expecting some furniture, no doubt being desirous of seeing 
if it really was delivered in a plain van. However, with ten men 
left to choose from, there was little difficulty in finding another 
captain. . 
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The Students batted first and the Staff dispersed themselves 
over the sward in a more or less orderly manner. The first ball 
displaced the wicket, towards which it was directed, in a very 
obedient manner. After that one or two more wickets fell, but the 
one owned by the school captain resisted all attempts against it ; 
at last, probably getting bored by the monotony of scoring or 
touched to the quick by the despairing expressions on the faces of 
the fielders he (the captain, not the wicket), kindly retired. 

Another large score forced the Staff to the conclusion that i 
Students, at least, had a team. With nine wickets gone the 
Students declared and the Staff went in to bat. A loss of three 
wickets for little more than double figures clearly indicated that 
the light was failing and the proceedings were suspended. The 
next day the Staff, now augmented by their erstwhile captain, made 
a stand, which was very creditable in view of the remarkable 
variety in the bowling. 

_ When the Staff were all out they were promptly put in again ; 
some of the Staff fielded, a proceeding not calculated to induce the 
batsmen to take things seriously. However, their efforts were 
unavailing to raise the total for the two innings to that of the 
Students’ first innings; without going into harrowing details that 
briefly represents the result of the match. 

While it might seem invidious to mention any names, it would 
be fitting to say that ‘‘ Honey,” a well-known member of the Staff 
team, took all those school wickets which were not handed over. 

We gratefully acknowledge our indebtedness to Messrs. 
Maw, Son & Sons, Ltd., for their kindness in allowing us to use 
their ground. 

TEN CEE CEE. 


THOUGHTS IN A LECTURE. 


Lord, 

I am bored: 
Shout I would 
If I could: 
But I would 
Do no good. 
*Pon' my word 
He’s. absurd : 
Dry as bones, 
On he drones, 
Funeral tones. 


Tick-tock 

Goes the clock : 
“Why, why?” 
Says the fly 

On the glass: 
It’s an ass, 

So am.J. 

Who can tell? 
Gods !—the bell! 
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OBITUARY 


“ARTHUR WILLIAM CROSSLEY, 
1904-1914, - 


With the passing of Dr. Crossley, at the comparatively early 
age of fifty-eight, science has suffered a profound loss and our 
Association is the poorer by the loss of one of its most illustrious 
members. He was, in fact, one of the only two honorary 
members elected to the Past Students’ Association. During the 
ten years which Professor Crossley spent amongst us as our 
Professor of Chemistry and one time Dean of the School, he 
impressed his personality both upon the structure of the school 
and upon those students who had the privilege of being taught by 
him. The results of his efforts for the comfort of his students and 
for the better and more efficient teaching of his science remain as 
a permanent record of his zeal for the school, for it was during his 
regime that the Chemistry and Research Laboratories were extended 
and refitted, 


But greater than all, Arthur William Crossley has left in the 
hearts of his students the memory of the man himself—a man with 
ideals and the enthusiasm to attain them, with an uprightness of 
character and a directness of purpose which to the uninitiated made 
him appear stern and severe, but which masked a personality which 
was kindly and generous. Helpful in difficulties, approachable at 
all times, eager for the success of those working under him, 
intolerant of slackness, he was in the truest sense of the word a man. 


During the period from 1914 to his death he had no sooner 
taken up his position-as professor at King’s College, University of 
London, than his services were required for war purposes, the 
greater part of the succeeding years being spent in charge of the 
experimental gunnery station on Salisbury Plain. Leaving the 
army with the rank of lieutenant-colonel and other war honours 
he returned to King’s College, became senior professor shortly 
afterwards and was then offered and accepted the post of Director 
of the Shirley Institute—the newly-formed Research Laboratories 
of the Cotton Association. This post, which he held until failing 
health caused his resignation, called for much organising ability 
and attention to detail which was ever one of the outstanding 
merits of his work. Dr. Crossley’s health had been giving way for 
some years, due in the main to his war service, and he passed away 
at the zenith of his career leaving us to mourn his loss and profit 
by his example. 


A Reel 
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CLUB NOTES. 


Football Club. 


Captain—D. S. DICKINSON. 
Secretary—N. FE. FORSTER. 


Although the club failed to secure the Inter-Pharmacy Cup this 
season, our record of matches played can be regarded as being 
fairly satisfactory, considering the few reserve players we could 
draw upon. Twelve games were played, six were won, five lost 
and one drawn. Two Rugby matches also took place, one of which 
ended in victory, while the other was lost. 


REPORTS OF MATCHES. 
February 5th—v. WESTMINSTER COLLEGE OF PHARMACY. 


This League engagement was played at Eltham on a heavy 
pitch and resulted in a win for the Square by five goals to two. 
Bennett (3), Wilson and Billinghurst were the scorers. 


March 5th—v. OLD Boys. 


The-.annual encounter between the Past and Present students 
was not favoured with particularly fine weather, but despite this 
handicap a representative gathering proceeded to Edgware. The 
match was played in torrential rain, which eventually caused the 
game to be abandoned just after half-time, when the Present 
students were leading by three goals to one. Bennett, Billinghurst 
and Forster scored for the School, while Adams registered for the 
Old Boys. . 


March 12th—v. REGENT STREET POLYTECHNIC. 


Played at Chiswick, a light ball and hard pitch rendered 
accurate play difficult. The game ended in a draw of two goals 
each. Goals for the School were obtained by Forster and Bennett. 


March 19th—v. LONDON COLLEGE OF PHARMACY. 

The last League fixture of the season was played at Edgware 
in summer-like weather. The game was of a very even character 
throughout and although the Square were beaten by two goals 
to nil, there was very little to choose between the two teams. 


Hockey Club. 
Captain—W. H. LINNELL, 
Secretary—C, TICKLE, 
The second half of the season has been father disappointing 
from the hockey point of view, as half the fixtures have had to be 


scratched—bad weather and inability to raise a team being the 
cause for the “ scratchings.”’ 
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It is to be hoped that more support'from the men students will 
be forthcoming next year and every effort should be made to gain | 
recruits from this source. 


The games that were played were most enjoyable and the latter 
half of the season may be adequately summarised by the phrase, 
‘Little, but good.” 


~ 


WEEE 


REPORTS OF MATCHES. 


February 5th—v. FINCHLEY Hockey Cuius. At Finchley. 


The Square team, in the absence of four of their usual players, 
were glad of the strong support of F. K. Bolt in this match and put 
up a good fight against their opponents. Although holding their 
own at half-time, the final score was against them. Result: 
Square 3 (Bolt 2, Adams 1) ; Finchley Club 6. 


March 5th—v. Otp Boys. At Edgware. 


It was with great difficulty that teams were raised for this 
match, but determination to get a game resulted in a team of nine 
“Past” students opposing ten “ Present” students. Rain and - 
Edgware mud contributed to the fun of the game which was 
abandoned finally in a hailstorm. School losing 1—3. : 


March 12th—v. St. PHitip’s HockEy CLus. At Edgware. 


This was a close contest—the two teams being well matched. 
During the first half Adams scored twice for the Square and the 
visitors equalised the score early in the second ok Result : 
Square 2 (Adams) ; St. Philip’s 2. 


Old Boys’ Club. 
Secretary—L. F. GORE. 


The usual functions have been carried through and the reports 
will be found in this issue of the Chronicle. 


I should like to thank Miss Griffiths and Messrs. Dewey, 
Eastland and Kent for their help with the arrangements for 
Old Boys’ Day. 


It was rather. disappointing. to find that, judged by the 
attendance but not by its conviviality, the Old Boys’ Dinner is not 
so. popular.as it, used to be. In the words of a well known 
comedian, What was there, was good!” » But I really think we 
should get a bigger muster. If the “Old ER can manage it 
surely the “ Old Boys’ can do the same. 

RR? G. 
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The Old Boys’ Dinner. 


The heavy rain of the afternoon must be held Foxpro fon 
the smallness of the gathering at ‘‘ The Horseshoe” on March 6th,. 
for the attendance was certainly less than of recent years. Those 
who were present, however, were not lacking in enthusiasm and as 
usual the Secretary was indefatigable in his efforts to make the 
evening: a success. C. E. Corfield; who presided, referred in 
sympathetic terms to the circumstances which occasioned the 
absence of Professor Greenish, who had sent a newtee pee 
his hopes for the success of the dinner. 


The toast list was headed by W. B. Nelson, who cebunea 
the Football Club in a characteristically breezy speech. This was. 
followed by songs from Dewey, accompanied by Umney, after 
which came the.response by Dickenson, captain of the football club. 
Antcliffe gave us the song of all ills and Toombs rendered some 
Scotch ballads with vigour. F. J. Todd, who earlier in the evening 
had led in community singing, proposed the toast of the Hockey 
Club. The Chairman called upon Linnell to respond, remarking 
that he was glad to see him as his successor at the Square and: 
taking such a keen interest in athletics. [Incidentally we would 
like to know what really did happen at.the Victoria Memorial ona 
certain occasion to which the Chairman referred. | 


Contributions to the entertainment were made by. Umney, 
. Swire, Dewey and Boyes. During the evening the Chairman 
made an appeal for all Old Boys to send in contributions for the 
Chronicle. [This appeal we heartily endorse—Ed.] The health 
of the Chairman, proposed by Pratt, and Corfield’s reply brought 
an unusually happy evening to a close. 


Lawn Tennis Club. 
Captain—A. R. BILLINGHURST. 
Secretary—J. H. BENNETT. 


Play started on May 6th, at New Barnet, where Maw’ S Kindly 
allowed us the use of two courts. Since then a large number of 
members have turned up each Saturday and. some very enjoyable 
days have been spent there. —Two matches have been played with 
Maw’s, the first resulting in a win for Maw’s and the second in a 
draw. Owing to the difficulty of finding suitable dates it was: 
impossible to arrange further matches. An American tournament 
had been arranged for Saturday, June 18th, but the day was marred. 
by rain and the concluding games were played on. Saturday;,: 
June 25th.’ As some of the entrants were unable to be present for 
the second day’s play, prizes were awarded on the basis of an 
average of the games played. Winners: Miss Collins: and: 
A. R. Billinghurst. 

: Phe i H. B. 
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Social Club. 


Secretary—G. F. PARKINSON. 


Since the last report of the activities of the Social Club, we 
have had two further dances in the Examination Hall. The first 
of these on Thursday, February 24th, included the presentation 
of the 1927 edition of the “Square ‘Cabaret consisting of a 
number of solo ‘turns’ and two sketches. The last of these was a 
vastly amusing representation of a normal (?) spell of work in the 
school ‘chemie’ lab., which must have reminded those who turned 
up as Past students, of their own incursions into the realms of 
chemistry. 


There was a huge attendance ; the band ania the floor were 
excellent, the former being tireless in their efforts, and everything 
went off with a swing that was exceedingly gratifying to the 
promoters. 


At the last dance there were invited the students from Leiden 
University who were then in London as guests of the Society. 
These good people had a positively royal time, as in fact did 
everybody present. 


During the interval the president of the Dutch Students’ 
Association and one of his colleagues made speeches of appreciation 
of the entertainment with which they had been provided, 
mentioning the opportunity afforded of furthering international 
collaboration. ‘The Square social secretary replied. 


So much for social events. Mention must here be made of 
two visits paid to works, the first to those of the British Drug 
Houses, the second to Messrs. Parke Davis & Co.’s factory at 
Hounslow. These visits proved intensely interesting and instructive; 
in the case of the latter a lecture, illustrated by lantern slides and 
cinematograph films, was given by Mr. Boyes. 


Thus is. recorded a highly successful season. 


THE SCHOOL DINNER. 


Somewhere it has been well and truly written, “They also 
serve who only sit and eat.” That at least must be true of the 
many Squarites, both past and present, who assembled for the 
Annual School Dinner at the Midland Grand Hotel on the evening 
of Tuesday, 15th February, 1927. 


Mr. W. R. Pratt, President of the Association, was in the 
chair. After we had eaten and while we still sat, the toast of “ The 
Pharmaceutical Society’ was proposed by the Jacob Bell Scholar, 
G. H. Sheard, whose reference to the absence of a common room 
voiced a grievance which was evidently keenly felt by this year’s 
students. | 
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The reply of the President of the Pharmaceutical Society, Mr. 
F. E. Bilson, brought forth the suggestion that the students’ wish 
for a common room was paralleled by the President’s desire to 
provide a common room for the use of members of the Council— 
the difficulty, however, was the absence of space for such 
accommodation. The Society, he said, had found the School with 
its facilities for education one of its greatest assets in the recent 
enquiry into the administration of the Pharmacy Acts. 


Dr. Sibley, the principal officer of the University of London, 
who proposed the toast of the School, referred to the recent 
incorporation of the Square as a School of the University and 
urged upon all students the necessity of contributing to the work 
of the University as a whole. One function of the University, he 
said, is to help to improve the status of the members of the 
profession, an end which will be obtained by the co-operation of 
its members. He spoke in appreciative terms of the cordiality of 
the relations between the Square and the University authorities, 
by whom Professor Greenish was held in high esteem. 


In his reply Professor Greenish contrasted the present scheme 
of curricula, whereby the examination is taken in two ‘parts, with 
the older plan when students often spent only a few months 
preparing for the whole examination. The benches in the lecture 
theatre, though hard, served a useful purpose. He recalled only 
one student who slept through all the lectures and even then was 
successful in the examination. 


“The Chairman” was proposed by Mr. Uglow Woolcock 
with characteristic easy eloquence and wit. In reviewing the 
characteristics of those who had previously filled the chair at the 
School Dinner he remarked that brainy people are often bald, with 
one or two prominent exceptions of very brilliant people who have 
both brains and hair. He was sure that one of the distinguished 
past presidents was quite as wise as he looks. In Pratt, he said, 
we undoubtedly had the right man in the right place. 


The Chairman expressed his appreciation of the reception 
accorded the toast which embodied the Association of which the 
proposer is such an important part. He assured Dr. Sibley that 
the School of Pharmacy came to the University with a great 
record and the traditions of eighty years. Much amusement was 
caused by his geometrical analogy of the Square without a centre 
of gravity, as also by the telegraphic message from Scotland: 
‘“ Restore common room, if necessary put. Council in dungeons.” 
He regretted that there was now only one Bell Scholar in place of 
the traditional two, and another telegram was: “ P.A.T.A. cannot 
allow cutting in Bell Scholars.’’ He concluded with an appeal to 
all to carry on the traditions of the Association. 


s 
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The Old Girls’ Dinner, .1927. 


This year, the Old Girls’ Dinner was held in the Chantecler 
Restaurant, under the Chairmanship of Mrs. Harry Jephcott 
(Doris Gregory), and the good attendance showed that a very keen 
interest is taken in this annual function. 


Not a little of the success was due to the efforts of Miss Olive 
Griffiths who made an excellent secretary. There was the usual 
buzz of excitement and animated conversation as old friends met, 
and eventually, after some ‘little delay, the entire company 
numbering some seventy strong was seated at a long table and two 
spur tables. | 


Mrs. Jephcott who was presented.with a basket of tulips was 
supported by Mrs. C. E. Corfield, Miss Borrowman, Miss Cross, 
Miss Kirkwood and Mrs. G. R. Boyes. In addition to these 
Mrs. Freke kindly attended, and everyone was glad she showed her 
interest in that way. The waiters were evidently ata loss to know 
who in all the world were these lively members of the fair sex, but 

nevertheless they did their duty well, even though somewhat slow, 
- and the aforesaid members did justice to the repast. 


At any rate it was nearly ten o’clock before Mrs. Jephcott rose 
to propose the toast to “The King,” after which the cigarettes and 
chocolates which her husband had. very kindly presented, were 
handed round. 


Miss Tickle then proposed the toast to the Old Girls in a very 
pleasing little speech, remarking that it gave her and her present 
colleagues great pleasure to see so many present, to which 
Mrs. Boyes replied. Some amusement was caused by her 
reminiscences of days at the Square, and she recalled how one 
student when asked to describe a balance said that it consisted of 
a horizontal beam anda plumber suspended over a fine point, but 
the most essential part was a box of weights ! 


The next speaker was Mrs. Corfield who proposed the toast to 
the Chairman. She said she had known Mrs. Jephcott for a good 
number of years, and always had a great admiration for her ability. 
Whatever she did, she always aimed high—even before she forsook 
the pestle for the rolling pin. She, too, recalled the many happy 
times they had had, and the pleasure it gave her to propose. the 
toast to her old friend and colleague. As the hour was getting 
very late Mrs. Jephcott briefly acknowledged the toast and the 
Present students then enlivened the proceedings with a sketch. 
The scenes were read by Miss Griffiths and enacted by the 
Misses Tickle, Myatt, Spooner, Palmer, Collins and Glover, in an 
extremely realistic way, much to the amusement of all present. 
Miss Gwyneth Hughes sang charmingly several Welsh airs in 
between 'the acts, and the National Anthem and Auld Lang Syne 
brought a very jolly evening to a close. In short a great success! 
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HOW IT’S DONE. . 


I wonder, Mr. Editor, whether you have ever noticed how 
eagerly students are devoting themselves to the study of drugs now 
that the subject that we used to know as Materia Medica has been 
rechristened Pharmacognosy. ‘There is positively a weird magic 
in the name. Weird also, as I will show you presently, both in 
extent and variety, is the information they acquire. I happened 
one day to be at the Square when an examination was being 
held and found a number, of candidates waiting about. My 
Materia Medica had become rusty from lack of exercise, and as I 
had always understood that much was to be learnt from those that 
know by judicious questioning, I thought here is the opportunity I 
have been seeking, all these candidates must know ; so I asked one 
how spermaceti was obtained. The answer was prompt enough. 

Spermaceti? Physetermacrocephalusandotherspeciesnaturalorder- 


cetaceapacificandindianoceanscety denies “Thank you,” I 
replied, ‘but how do they get it ' ” “Oh ! how do they get it? It 
is a wax secreted in the head. » “Excellent,” I said, ‘‘ but how is 


it got out?” After a pause, ‘‘ They boil the fish in water ; it floats _ 
on the surface and may be skimmed off.” 


Now I felt very interested in that, as such a method would not 
have occurred to me, but I felt a little doubtful about the boiling 
as my boiler is a small one and a whale would be rather large and 
heavy for it. Still, I had seen large boilers at Port Sunlight and 
thought if they directed the whale’s head towards one and tickled 
his tail he might pop in. So I repeated the enquiry to another 
student hoping to get confirmation. After he had relieved his 
mind of ‘Physeter .. ..... palmitate’ I asked “ But how do they 
get it?” After a pause, © The spermaceti exists dissolved in oil so 
the whale is put into a press and the oil pressed out.” Not having 
forgotten the boiler I remarked that it would require rather a large 
press. — Well,’ came the answer, ‘they do wonderful things 
nowadays and I do not see why they should not do that.” 


I always did like to see a man stick to what he had said. 


There being some little discrepancy in the information I put 
the same question to a third. After firing off the same Physeter 
CEE palmitate cannon ball at me he said: “ They hit the whale 
on the head with a hammer and it spurts out.” Dear me, I 
thought, if it is as simple as that why don’t the Materia Medica 
tables tell us so. They do not, Mr. Editor, I can assure you as I[ 
have looked to see. The line ought to read “ Physetermacrocephal- 
usandotherspeciesnaturalordercetaceapacificandindianoceanscetylp- 
almitatehithimontheheadwithahammer.” Then we should all know. 


As unanimity had not yet been found I approached a fourth. 
He discerned a golden opportunity of displaying his knowledge of 
the properties of spermaceti. ‘‘ They boil the head in alcohol, 
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strain ‘it off and precipitate the spermaceti by diluting the alcoholic 
solution with water.” I appreciated the undoubted fact that this 
answer was based upon scientific principles but thought it would 
be rather expensive and that there might be practical difficulties to 
overcome ; but of course you will understand that I was not 
proposing 6 extract spermaceti on the large scale myself and if I 
were I should not stoop to sucking other people’s brains. 


- These answers exhibited more diversity of opinion than I had 
i ileiiatnd so I made a further enquiry, hoping against hope for 
confirmation of some kind. Alas, no! “Spermaceti is contained 
in the whale in a solid form and is extracted by blowing steam in.” 
-I was staggered and felt faint but managed to recover sufficiently 
to murmur gently “ Which end : meet 


I am still very hazy as to how spermaceti is aeyetach from 
the whale. Please, Mr. Editor, will you tell me in your next issue 
of the Chronicle how it’s done ?. 


POPULAR SCIENTIFIC EXPERIMENTS, 
By “PERISHER.” » 


Recently a popular weekly journal published a startling 
description of a “harmless” experiment, in which it was asserted 
that hydrogen and oxygen mixed together in the proportions of 
two volumes of the former to one of the latter would not explode 
unless wet. 


Evidently the information was supplied by a scientist who did 
not appreciate the difference between a minute trace of moisture 
and a flood, but the underlying principle was very sound, not to say 
resonant. But the popularising of science is all to the good and 
one is encouraged to think that some enterprising journals may be 
tempted to copy some of the following “ unknown, unadmitted and 
unapproved” experiments, or that the B.B.C. may welcome the 
ideas, for lecturettes to young scientists working at home. 


(a) CHEMISTRY—To make soda water in a test-tube. 


Take about one kilogram (as much as will lie on an ordinary 
dinner knife) of sodium phormate (NHa O.C), slide it carefully 
into a small test-tube (cost about 1d.).. Add all at once one pint 
of strong sulphuric acid (huile de vitriol b. p.) Place thumb over 
one end of the test-tube and shake gently but firmly. (The thumb 
should be carefully wiped on the handkerchief soon afterwards). 
Heat the test-tube over the gas jet until bubbles of a blackish 
coloured gas come off (the gas is black because it contains 
carbon or lamp black). This gas is extremely poisonous, but if 
mixed with a little air or better still oxygen (sold in 20 and 
40 feet cylinders by any gas works) it becomes harmless and 
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refreshing, and when bubbled into ordinary water, forms the soda 
water of commerce. To complete the operation the resulting liquid 
is siphoned off. : | 


(b)) PHYSICS. aunts goo 

Physicists work with units called “omes” and “volts.” They 
are so called because a current of electricity has a stimulating effect, 
the strength of which was (very) originally measured by comparison 
with the minimum amount of alcoholic liquor™ required to cause a 
man of given weight, height and resistance (to temptation) to 
announce in choral strains that he had decided to—'‘ reVolt against 
going Ome’ until morning.” 


(c) BOTANICAL RESEARCH— How a plant breathes,” 


If an ordinary flower stalk be taken and a thin section cut 
about } inch thick with a knife (not too sharp), the cut end will 
reveal to the naked eye a pitted appearance. If examined closely 
each pit will be found to consist of two main parts, that towards 
the circumference of the original section being called the “ Flow’em”’ 
(for obvious reasons), that towards the centre or axis being called 
the “ Pschylem’’ (this probably corresponds with the human 
‘““mind”). The student should insert something pointed (e.g. a 
piece of tubing) into the parts indicated above. The plant breathes 
by drawing up one of these tubes and blowing down the other. 
Most plants perform these two operations simultaneously. Students 
may attempt to demonstrate this for themselves. 


(d) PHARMACOLOGICAL TESTING. 


The public will be interested to know that under the 
Therapeutic Substances Act, remedies which cannot be tested by a 
chemist are now standardised by tests upon animals, A licence is 
required to perform experiments upon backboned animals, but the 
following experiment performed upon a backboneless animal will 
illustrate the principle and may be performed even. by a child, 


Select a normal specimen of Vespa™ vulgaris recognised by its 
black and yellow bands, waist and narrow wings. Hold it 
lengthwise, at the same time holding the breath. (Essential, 
otherwise the temperature of one end of the beast rises ; this causes 
a current to flow between its distal and proximal ends,and so renders 
it, and the experimenter, abnormal). Take one gramme of the 
die to be tested (e.g. squeals), dissolve in water (or similar fluid). 
Take up a teaspoonful and pour through a funnel inserted through 
a small hole previously bored with a brazen bit® in the animal’s 
dorsal lymph sac. Wait eight minutes“, place the vespa on a sheet 
of smoked paper and take a tracing. “2 


Repeat the experiment using a standard test solution, obtainable 
from any herbalist. The diameters of the circles made are in 
inverse ratio to the potency of the solution tested“. ) 
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References. 
(1) Regulations affecting Exams. P.S.G.B., p. 15, line 10, word 1. 
(2) Results from U.S.A. are very conflicting. 
(3) (N.O. Hymenoptera) Wild variety—pet specimens must not be snaredlaway. 
(4) Variety YELL-ow. 


(5) This valuable experimental detail was' kindly supplied by that eminent Bio-physicist 
Professor Seejay- Westsea. 


(6) “Which period is, of course, arbitrary and may be lengthened or shortened” (P.J. 1927, 
Vol. 118, pp. 384-7, modified), 


(7) I probably have the following statement on the authority of Dr. de Flagrate: “It 
should be noted that if ellipses, rhomboids or tetrahedrons are obtained, these may 
indicate one of two things, either (a) that the wrong drug was tested (b) that the 
animal had a slight chill or was in love. 


(8) Sometimes Vespa becomes annoyed and injects into the experimenter an irritating 
fluid. This may be neutralised by ammonia, soda, damp cigarette ash or the blue bag. 


THROUGH THE 
BUORETTE. 


(Things we want to know). 


If certain of the Dutch students 
enjoyed themselves on the night 
after the dance ? 


If “Wendy” will ever meet her 
‘Peter Pan” ? 


Who is best adapted to deal with 
Tickl(e)ish situations ? 


If Wilfred squeaks when he gets the Pip? 
If “Jacob Bell-s” always lead on to ‘“ Wedding Bells” ? 


Why chemistry is defined as ‘‘a roundabout way from the 
bottle to the sink” ? 


Who said that the most common form of oxide was leather ? 


The name of the pharmacog, student who having spilt some 
phloroglucinol solution on his head found it came out in red 
patches ? 


When that Men’s Common Room is coming along? (Student 
in 1972.) 


If the best test for wood alcohol is to filter through a 
handkerchief and look for splinters ? 


If fishes had bunions would they go in Scholls ? 
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LIFE COMPANIONS. 


Before I rub my eyes at morn, thy bright 
Red gilded coat doth loom upon my sight. 
In the late hours of night I gaze upon 

Thee until all my sight is dark and gone. 


I have been told that all my life through, thou 
Shall’st evermore my close companion be. 
How very hard I find it is just now, 
Preparing always for my life with thee! 


How often have I held thee in my hands 

And searched thee through and through. Tests must agree 
Rightly with thine, for ’tis as law demands. 

Much work, indeed, in store for me with thee! 


Alas ! too soon my trial will be here. 
Companion, ‘tis my one and great desire 

On that day that thou-should’st, in mem’ry clear, 
Present thyself, though far, to me entire. 


Ob! if thou should’st to me this kindness show. 
Each-day through life with me I’ll let thee go. 
I’m sure it would-be quite the end of me, 
Adieu to have to bid to my B.P. 
. G.H. $. 


“IT’S AN ILL WIND veccsecstecceene 


It was an unusually stormy, unpleasant night for June. The 
wind, gusty and blustering, howled round the corner of the street. 
The chemist, glancing at the rain splashing on the window by his 
dispensing counter, thanked his lucky stars he had no need to go 
out. He pulled out his. wate 
stretched out comfortably in his arm-chair |in the sitting-room 
above the shop. 


The district of the manufacturing town in which his shop was 
situated was poor. The chemist’s bank-balance was nothing to 
boast about. Still, business was good on the whole. He had, 
usually, quite a lot of customers in each evening, and the half-hour 
before closing time generally | found him, with his apprentice, 
“up to the eyes” amongst the “ pennyworths.”’ 


The door opened and a woman, shawl over head, entered. 
Her needs: aspirin tablets, Friars’ balsam, a shampoo—it was 
Friday night !—and Hyd. Perox.: a mixture of items strangely 
incongruous with her appearance, were readily supplied. She 
left; her place was taken by quite a host of customers. The 
chemist and his apprentice were kept very busy hurrying backwards 
and forwards supplying the many and varied needs of a populace 
so mixed and yet so singularly intent on shopping at the last 
moment. The register having rung up the day’s last sale, the 
chemist dismissed his apprentice and quickly totted up the takings. 
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Then the awful truth flashed across his mind! That last 
script but one—the one containing Tinct. Nucis Vom. Had he 
used the tincture? Feverishly he hurried across to the dispensing 
counter, turned to the poison cupboard. His hand reached out to 
the bottle—the bottle he had used. To his horror he realised his 
mistake. There, plainly enough, the label standing out in bold, 
definite type, it was : 


¢ e : 
" Tinct. Nucis Vom. Conc. 1 to 7.” 


A cold sweat broke out on his brow. He remembered the 
man, his prescription, the very act of using that concentrated liquor. 
He had been checking the apprentice at the time ; he recalled the 
customer’s face—a> pale; “wan face, a tace ‘which had known 
suffering and privation. The chemist, gripped by an agony of 
uncertainty, flung open his prescription ledger. The doctor’s name, 
with a London address, was down there in his own neat hand- 
writing together with the name of the patient—but no address. 


He had a vague, compelling desire to run out into the street 
and race after the man, but it was quite ten minutes since the 
customer had left the shop and hurried away in the deluge. A cold 
fear seized him; visions of a terrible, agonising death, of tetanic, 
spasmodic convulsions, of a stiff, horrifying body—of the police, the 
inquest, his conviction: MANSLAUGHTER !—+rison ! 


The chemist’s thoughts ran wild—a paroxysm of fear gripped 
him. He knew he was wrong; he was sure the error had been 
made, but how to trace the holder of that deadly mixture his 
frenzied brain could not conceive. 


For several minutes he stood gaping at the fateful bottle. 
A thousand thoughts chased each other through his brain. A cold 
perspiration gave place to a sickly faintness which caused him to 
grip the counter. The shop-rounds, the pestles and mortars, 
measures, funnels, all seemed to swirl round in a fantastic dance. 
Then, with a jerk, he shook himselt to. sensibility. 


Wireless ! he would broadcast his error—expose himself to 
save, if he could, his victim. The police—they could wait; he 
would try the B.B.C. first. 


Hurriedly slamming the poison cupboard door, he went into the 
lobby for his hat and coat. Feverishly buttoning up at the neck, 
he gripped his umbrella determinedly and hurried across the shop 
floor, unlocking the door with trembling fingers. 


A gust of wind and rain greeted him. ' He opened his umbrella, 
stepped out on to the pavement, and—bump ! 


‘Oh! Sorry mister! Didn’t see you comin’ out! Look here, 
I’m afraid I’ve had an accident—was tearing the wrapper of the 
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bottle to give the missus a dose when I goes and drops the blinking 
bottle on the scullery floor! Do you think you could let me have 
another one to-night ?”’ 


The chemist gave the latecomer a chair whilst the mixture 
was dispensed, assured the man it was no trouble at all, made no 
charge, even, for the replacement, and hummed snatches from 
musical comedy as, smiling benignly, he showed a satisfied 
customer out into the street. ; 


Hitetansillowinds!. ca JS 


SUPER-ENDEAVOUR. 


You should see “ From Prentice-Boy to Pharmacist” if it comes 
on at your local cinema. You will know it by a poster showing a 
soulful young gentleman with a butterfly collar, pouring a red liquid 
from a yellow measure into a green bottle. Heis at the same time 
gazing into the eyes of a maiden of fearsome beauty, while between 
the two appears the head of a horse and suspended over the group 
is a blazing carboy. It is an arresting poster. When I saw it 
outside the Muggleton Electric Theatre I at once went in, although 
I am_a Scotsman and had only once been to the pictures before, 
when I took my sister to see “The Woman Pays.” By the time I 
was settled in my place, Episode Nine of the film was beginning. 

The scene projected was painfully lifelike. There, at their 
scattered tables, sat the examiners, each with his victim ; behind 
them was the table full of apparatus. 


“The Examination Hall,’-said the sub-title, kindly. Followed 

a close-up of an examiner. (The Examiner, Gerald Gargle). 
He has a rose in his buttonhole, which he smells. Says the screen; 
‘ He is not as bad as he looks!” This must be reassuring for the 
hero, who is now led in by a messenger. (The Hero: Harold 
Au gales). He has less hair than when he appeared on the poster, 
but his collar betrays) him.) He» sits. down; at a table, <Dhe 


examiner opens a large book and thrusts it towards Harold. “ Read 
this prescription, my boy.” (A close-up of the examiner’ s thumb 
and the prescription. “No wonder people die sometimes,” ‘says a 
sub-title. 


Apparently Harold negotiates this safely, for the examiner 
begins to ask questions. Doses probably. Harold is getting just 
those few he doesn’t know and is looking pained. Close-up of 
Harold looking pained. “Think, my boy!” Harold thinks. Then 
he flings his head on his arms and sobs bitterly. The examiner puts 
a kindly hand upon his shoulder. “Don’t you know the strength of 
Strychnine Injection, my boy?” Sobs from Harold. Things look 
bad. Even an outsider can see that his number is up, unless.... 
‘ Maisie to the rescue !’’ proclaims the screen. The double-doors 
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behind the two open and the damsel of the poster creeps in. The 
poster flattered her. Her eyes fall upon the pair and she registers 
pain. Two glycerin tears are clearly visible. “They are torturing 
my Harold!” In her hand she grasps a wash-bottle which she 
-applies to her lips. We can see that the examiner is deeply moved 
by Harold’s tears and is feeling for his handkerchief when, » ‘ Maisie 
finds the range,’ announces ‘the sereen. “one does. SPhis ts 
evidently not the first time that Maisie has handled a wash-bottle. 
The well-directed stream catches him in the nape of the neck. He 
springs round. With sure aim she flings the bottle at his head and 
rushes out. The examiner shakes the glass from his ears, grabs a 
double-surface condenser from the apparatus table and pursues her. 
Harold seizes a Soxhlet extractor and pursues him. Other 
examiners rush up, arm themselves with per colators and barometers 
and pursue ‘Harold. 


“The Lecture Theatre,’ proclaims the screen. Soitis. Maisie 
dashes in by the lower door on the left, seizes the radiator, tears it 
from its moorings and hurls it at her pursuers. “ Take that, you 
dogs!” She clambers up the central steps. In come the pursuers, 
the examiner wearing the radiator as a collar. They swarm up 
after her and the scene changes to the library. Maisie is on her 
knees before the librarian. “J must not be found here, save me !” 
‘It is too late; the pursuers crowd in. She hurls four volumes of 
Bentley and Trimen at their heads and flies into the inner library. 
They pursue. ‘Then comes the innermost library. Maisie is at bay 
at the end window with the fire-extinguisher. “ Stay where you are 
or I extinguish you!’ They pause. Then someone hurls the 
Lancet for ’78 at her and next moment a cloud of books is on the 
way. She flings up the window and turns to them. “ Cowards ! 
cries Maisie, and leaps into space.” A flicker and we see Great 
Russell Street under the window with the horse tied to the railings. 
“This is Baby Buster, Maisie’s Arab steed, ” explains the screen. 
Next moment Maisie is in the saddle. “Amazing Maisie lands 
safely,” says the screen modestly. She careers out into the road 
and gallops off towards Bedford Place among a shower of books. 
Trans. Chem. Soc. 1921 hits the pillar-box at the corner, Proc. Roy. 
Soc. 1893 becomes impaled on the railings, Kerner and Oliver, Volaal 
lands in a tree. “Maisie. makes for the Gr eal Outdoors Mees Men 
are Men,” proclaims {he* Screen: Then : Has Harold passed or 
was the Sacrifice in Vain?” and finally “ Episode Ten next week.” 


I struggled past a row of children deep in peppermint and made 
for the Great Outdoors myself. 


If you do happen to see Episode Ten I should be glad to hear 
whether the Sacrifice was in Vain ; I cannot find Harold’s name in 
the Register of Chemists and Druggists in the Mat. Med. Museum. 
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BACK TO NATURE. 


In a recent lecture a learned professor stated that all the 
gallons of medicine issued under the guise of National Health 
Insurance is pure waste. It might just as well be poured down 
the drains—an idea which must be full of inspiration to the ten 
thousand pharmacists and their myriad apprentices who have toiled 
at all hours of the day (not to mention those of the night) in the 
production of this “ waste.” 


The lecture developed into a “ Back to Nature”’ plea, but. the _ 
trouble was that the learned lecturer didn’t go back far enough. 
Certainly our natural ancestors didn’t require much in the, way of 
medicine. When feeling a bit off colour they ignored the red light 
of the doctor’s surgery and simply worked off the fit of the blues 
by a little arboreal exercise—jumping from tree to tree with 
marvellous manceuvres of paws and tails. The simian pharmacist 
must have had a very thin time indeed, and it is comforting to 
reflect that his-examinations were fairly easy, that his rent was low 
and his wage bill still lower. 


But when we come up—or should we say down—to historic 
times we rarely find man without medicine. Our honourable craft 
is rooted in immemorial tradition and it will take more than one 
professor to cut down the noble tree of Pharmacy. Long: may it ~ 
rear its head in the sacred grove of knowledge to which we may 
bring our offerings in nicely wrapped eight ounce bottles. 


The idea that medicine taking is not a natural habit is a curious 
one, not borne out by the facts of experience. What. could be 
more natural than for man to eat what he likes rather than what is 
strictly “good” for him? What is more admirable than the 
pharmacist’s desire to serve his fellows by supplying the necessary 
harmless and salutary correctives ? 


The ‘Back to Nature” enthusiasts find it convenient to leave 


out human nature. 
i See 


A QUALITATIVE ORGANIC ANALYSIS. 


Twinkle, twinkle, student, oh ! Twinkle, twinkle, Lord of Pills, 

How I wonder what you know, Can you cure all human ills, 

Are you really very wise, Does your skull hold what it oughter, 
Or ignoramus in disguise ? Or is your cerebellum water ? 
Twinkle, twinkle, student plain, Twinkle, twinkle, semi-wise, 

How I wonder at your brain, Still there’s hope to fame you'll rise, 
Is it full of common sense, Many. people’s brains are best, | 

Or is it wooden like a fence? On a course of Aqua, Dest. 
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